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Enter j^wftfw^Lord Ritters and Gray. 

Ri Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maicltie, 

Will foonc recouer his accuftomcd health. 

Gray. In thatyou brooke it ill, it makes him worfc, 

Therefore for Godsfakeentertainc good comfort. 

And cheare his grace with quickc and merry words. 

Qh. ifhc were dead, what would betide of me ? 

Rt ? Noether harmc but loire of fucha Lord. 

£ ? ThelotTcoffuch a Lordincludesall harme. 

G^y, The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne, 

To be your comforter when he is gone. 

£>u. Oh he is yong.and his minorittc 
Is put vnto the trull of Rjch.Glocefter, 

A man that loues not me, nor none of you. 

Ri. Isu concluded he Hull be Protcftor ? 

Qit. It is determined, not concluded yer, 

But fo it muft be ifthc king mifearrie. Enter Buck Darby. 

Gr . Herecomes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 

Buc. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. Godmakcycurmaieftieioyfullas you hauebene. 
gu. The CountefTe Richmond good my Lord of Darby 
To your good praiefs will fcarccly fay, Amen : 

Yet Darby, notwith flan ding dices your wife, 

And loues not me,be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dar. Lbcfeech you either not beleeuc 
The enuious flaunders of her accufers, z&z. y-^u ^ 

Or if (he be accufde in true report, 

Bearewith her weakenclle, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward licknertejand no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw youthe king today my LordofDarbie ? 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from viiiting his maieftie. 

'/A What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

Buc. Madame.good hope, his grace fpeakes chcarfully* •'Juajtdtt t* 9 *- 
God graunt him healt!i,did you confer with him J 
hue. Madame we did: Hedclircs tomakeattonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter and your brothers, 

And bctwijtt them and my LordChambcrlaine, 

And 


endure 


- — ~ ofKichard the third. 

And fent to warne them to his royall prcfcnce. 

Jgu. Would all were well, but that will ncuer be. 

I fearc our happinefle is at the higheft. Enter Glocefyrr. 

Glo. They doc me wrong, and I will not indurc if. 

Who arc they that complaincs vnto the king ? 

That I forfboth am flcrnc andloue them not: 

By holy Patti t hey loue his grace but lightly 
That fill hiscares with fuch diircntious_rumors : 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeakc fa ire, 
Smileinmcnsfaccs,fmoorh,deceiuc,andcog,. 

Ducke with French nods, and apifh courtefie, 

I mufl be held arankcrousenemie. 

Cannota plainc man liueand thinke no harmo* 

/C** But thus in Ample truth muft be abufdc 
By filken die infinuating Iackes 1 

Ri. To whom inajj this prcfcnce fpeakes your grace ? irmi tiJ 

Glo. To thec,that hafhior honeftie nor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee,when done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee,oranyof your fa&ion? 

A plague vpon you al I .His royal] perfon 
(Whom God preferue better then you would wifli) 

Cannot be quietfcarcea breathing while, 

Butyou muft trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Brother ofGlocefler,you miflake the matter s 
Tnc king of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prouok t by any futer elfc, 

Ay ming belike at your interiour hatred, 

Which in your outward attions fliewes itfclfc 
Againft my kinred, brother, and my fdfc: * 

Makes him to fend, that rhereb^hc maygather 
The ground of your ill will, and to rcmouc it. 

/ ^-1 cannot tell, the world isgrownefo bad, 

— That W rcns may.prey where Eagles dare nor pearch. 

Since euery lacke became a gentleman 
There s man? d gentle perfon made a lacke. 

2>u. Come, come, we know your meaning brother Glo. 

You enuic mineaduanccment and my friends, 

God gram we neucr may haue need ofy ou. 

Glo. Mcanc time,God gramthat we haue need of you, 

Got; 
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